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CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 





hat a sweetly pleasant thing it 
would be for Londoners if the inhabit- 
ants of Mudbury-cum-Stumps, in Yorkshire, 
had a hand in the municipal government! Just | 
think of the Mudbury-cum-Stumpsians decid- | 
ing whether London streets should be repaved 
or not, fixing the salaries of London officials, 
and generally regulating the affairs of the capi- | 
tal city! Just think of the deep and wise in- 
sight into London’s wants which the Mudbury- 
cum-Stumpsians would exhibit! Just think how 
grateful the Londoners would be to their rustic 
friends! You can’t think of it, eh? You can’t 
imagine it? It seems to you absurd and im- 
possible? Well, so it is. But that is just the 
sort of arrangement by which New York City 
is governed, 





* 
* * 


A beautiful system, indeed. Here is the 
capital city of the greatest state in the Union— 
the metropolis of the nation—and she may not 
manage her own affairs for herself. If she 
wants to pave her streets, or pay her officials, 
or buy herself parks, or regulate the lawless 
monopolies within her gates, she must ask per- 
mission of the proud yokel from Alleghany 
County and the haughty yahoo from St. Law- 
rence. She might be dishonest or extravagant 
or foolish if she were left to herself; so she is 
put under the pure and judicious guardianship 
of the honest countryman with hayseed in his 
hair, grass on his teeth and high moral prin- 
ciples in his incorruptible heart. He knows 
what she needs better than she does herself, 
and his stern republican simplicity is above 
all base temptation. 

* ss * 

It’s a very pretty theory; but experience has 
shown that the honest countryman may be 
bought in a bunch at cheaper rates than any 
other known variety of legislator. And the 
only glimmer of general intelligence which he 
shows is in the promptness and candid eager- 
ness with which he offers himself for sale. In 
that particular line of statesmanship he has no 
superiors and few equals. ‘These remarks may 
be in the nature of glittering generalities; but 
we throw them out with the correlative state- 
ment that if it were not for the honest country- 
man, with his great big heart and his scrupulous 
conscience and the hayseed in his hyacinthine 
locks and his wealth of cavernous pocket, we 
should not be paying our gas-companies two or 
three hundred per cent profit on the gas they 
sell us. 

* si * 

It seems that there is a woman in the Euro- 
pean complication, after all. No, we don’t re- 
fer to the excellent Mr. Gladstone. ‘The in- 
ference was natural; but we were speaking of 
another lady. We meant the Czarina of Russia. 
It is owing to her gentle mediations that, at 
this writing, the quarrel between two great na- 
tions is taking the shape of a little family dis- 





THE BACKWARD SEASON 
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The Spring is softly smiling 
Upon the daisied lea, 

And snowy are the blossoms 
And pink upon the tree. 

The vagrant nest is swinging 
Upon the breezy bough, 

*Neath which the happy lover 
Doth make his fondest vow 


CHoRUS.—But give us some muffs 
And fur-lined cuffs, 
And ulsters and flannels warm, 
And we ’Il fly from the grove 
And sit on the stove, 
To escape the cold and storm. 








the lily brightly opens 
Upon the placid lake, 
Sweet songs are sweetly ringing 
In every blooming brake. 
The meadow glimmers faintly 
In tints of dainty green, 
And seas of reddest roses 
Against the lattice lean. 


Cuorvus.—But give us some wraps, 
And seal-skin caps, 
While here by the stove we toot. 
We ‘ve deserted the glade, 
“Because we ’re afraid 
Of ague and epizoot. 








pute; to be settled by the arbitration of papa in | 


Denmark. ‘This is a sweet and touching spec- 
tacle. We like to gaze upon such manifesta- 
tions of family affection. But family affection 
takes a large contract when it attempts to regu- 
late the affairs of nations. And to people who 
don’t have the King of Denmark for a father- 
in-law, it will seem that all this palavering and 
paltering is only putting off an evil day that is 
certain to dawn, sooner or later. 


* 
Bd * 


The man who first laid gas-pipes in the 
streets of London was looked upon as a luna- 
tic. Mr. S. F. B. Morse’s little toy, which he 
called an electric telegraph, was received by a 
knowing world. with smiles of derision. Mr. 
Stephenson was asked what would become of 
his quite too absurd locomotive if it encoun- 
tered an obstinate cow. Mr. Robert Fulton’s 


steamboat made its trial trip up the Hudson’ 


amid the jeers of the natives. Yet illuminating 
gas, the electric telegraph, the locomotive en- 
gine and the steamboat are commonplace things 
enough to-day. Even so, some day, may be the 
very ludicrous system of Civil Service Reform 
which our ridiculously stubborn and unpracti- 
cal President is trying to put into operation. 
* “i * 

We would not indulge in too sanguine hopes; 
we would not put forward startling and sub- 
versive propositions; but it certainly does seem 
possible, as things are going now, that the time 
may come when the nation will be served ex- 
actly as merchants and bankers and manufac- 
turers are served, by employees selected and 
retained simply for their fitness and faithful- 
ness. It will be a surprising change, indeed, 
after generations of partisan mismanagement 








of the nation’s business; but if it comes and 
brings its natural blessings with it, the people 
will probably bear up under the agony of know- 
ing that the old-line Bourbon politicians, Re- 
publican and Democrat, are suffering from 
mingled feelings of pain and astonishment. 


* . * 

When it was solemnly argued in a court-of- 
law that the late Mr. James Fisk “ followed” 
the present Mr. Edward Stokes down Broad- 
way two or three blocks ahead of the said 
Stokes, the simple-minded folk of New York 
expressed their appreciation of the novelty of 
the plea. Novel it was; but it fades into a 
weak pallor, so far as novelty is concerned, by 
the side of the grandly original plea made in 
behalf of Mr. Richard Short, and accepted, a 
week ago, by such a jury as New York never 
knew before and never will know again. Mr. 
Richard Short carved a fellow-countryman in- 
to something resembling human hash, ‘The 
jury decided, in effect, that the perforated fel- 
low-countryman committed the assault. The 
famous plea in behalf of Mr. Stokes will please 
take a retired seat in the rear. 





_ Many people are at a loss to understand why the Gar- 
net, the Strelok and the Canada continue to linger in 
American waters. Some facetious individual has ven- 
tured to imagine that they are to be exhibited in some 
aquarium, or used in a Turkish bath establishment. Puck 
has at last, at fabulous expense, made arrangements with 
the British and Russian governments to give the secret 
away. To boil down a huge but interesting correspond- 
ence, we can state the facts ina few words. ‘The gen- 
tlemen of war now in our waters are shortly to have a 
great naval battle, and the winner is to take the first 
edition of PicKINGS FROM PuCk, at the regular price, 
twenty-five cents per copy. PICKINGS FROM PUCK, Sec- 
ond Crop, will be out about the middle of May. 


































































































PUCK. 





PEACE WITH HONOR. 


[By SprctAL CABLE TO PUCK.] 





St. PETERSBURGH, May 12TH.—Your corre- 
spondent has just received from a prominent 
government official the following veswmé of the 
ultimatum forwarded this day to the British 
Foreign Office by the Russian Government. 

1st.—The Government of the Czar demands 
the immediate retirement from Afghanistan of 
the surveying party lately under command of Sir 
Peter Lumsden, and the cession of that coun- 
try to Russia. 

2nd.—Should the Ameer and his admirers, 
induced by the promises of Lord Dufferin at 
the late durbar, attempt any opposition to the 
Russian occupation, then the British Govern- 
ment shall by force of arms compel their sub- 
mission, and help in every possible way the 
transfer of the country to Russia, 

3rd.—The unlimited and unmolested navi- 
gation of the Dardanelles shall be granted Rus- 
sia; but Great Britain shall resign any and 
similar rights, and shall pledge herself to secure 
the full agreement of the government of the 
Sublime Porte to this section. 

4th.—The Island of Cyprus shall be, imme- 
diately after the signing of these articles, ceded 
to Russia, who shall also receive from the Brit- 
ish Government all the stock owned by the lat- 
ter on the Suez Canal, thus securing to the 
former the controlling interest in the Canal 
Company. 

5th.—Great Britain shall pledge herself not 
to pass at any time any war-ships, soldiers or 
contraband of war through the Canal, and for 
the better observance of this agreement shall 
build and fully equip two forts at either end of 
the Canal, and hand them over to the Russian 
Government, when fully completed, as a free 

ift. 
' 6th.—Her Majesty’s Government shall agree 
to withdraw the greater portion of the garrison 
from India, pledging itself at no time to retain 
more than fifteen thousand troops in that coun- 
try, unless with the special permission of the 
Russian Government. 

7th.—That in the future that portion of the 
high seas formerly and so far known as the 
British Channel shall be known only as the 
Russian Channel. 

8th.—Finally, that Great Britain shall pay to 
His Imperial Majesty’s Government a sum equal 
to all the extra expense which may have been 





| incurred by the latter in war-material, move- | 


ment of the troops and other items, the result | 


of the difference of opinion existing between 
the two governments as to the proper boundary 
lines of Afghanistan. 

It is believed here in official circles that this 
ultimatum will be accepted by Mr. Gladstone 
and Earl Granville without modification, as 
each has so persistently shown himself desirous 
of “neace at any price.” cc 








TWO TERRIERS. 





[Zhe Same Being Scissorings from Last Thursday’s 
Issue of the N. Y. Daily Globe.| 


I.—THE SKYE. 

One of the loveliest dogs in the present ex- 
hibition of the Westminster Kennel Club is the 
Skye-terrier Flora, aged seven years, owned by 
Miss Loocre, of Madison Avenue, and valued 
at two thousand dollars. Its quarters are a 
canine Hoffman House. The cage is beveled 
plate-glass, the metal solid silver, and the up- 
holstery royal-purple silk-velvet, hand-embroi- 
dered with golden silk floss, Flora’s collar was 
designed by Tiffany, and is a superb specimen 
of the jeweler’s art. By some mistake, yester- 
day, an attendant was about to feed the tiny 
wonder of Skyehood with boiled meat, when 
the owner came upon the scene. As its diet 
consists of chicken and Vienna wafers, there 
was some lively talking for a few minutes. 


II.—TuHe Ir1su. 


“Officer Smith and Patrick O’ Toole! Charge, 
larceny,” called Police Justice Duffy at the 
Sessions yesterday morning. 

The knight of the baton produced a boy of 
ten no larger than one of six. He was in tat- 
ters and covered with filth. 

“Mr. Katzenmeyer says, Patrick, you stole 
a pie from his bakery last night. Why did you 
do it?” 

“Cos I’se hungry.” 

“ Where’s your father ?” 

“Ain’t got none.” 

“ Where’s your mother ?” 

“Gone up to de Islan’ for six monts.” 

“Where does this boy live, officer ?” 

“Nowhere, sir. Sleeps around stables aad 
hall-ways, and picks up what he can,”’ 

Patrick was committed to the House of the 
Bad Shepherd. 








CHAIN UP THE SEWING-MACHINE UNTIL JT IS PAID FOR. 
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THE SEWING-WOMAN’S ONLY SAFEGUARD AGAINST THE INSTALLMENT PLAN FIEND. 








’TIS GRAND to hear bullets around us go whirring, 
And ride down the lines in the smoke and the dust, 
And fill all the air with a blast that is stirring 
To him in the fight for the Right and the Just. 


The shrill bugle-blast spurs the foeman in battle, 
And heralds the victory loud on the plain; 

Tis heard in the din and the roar and the rattle 
Of iron that’s pouring like mid-summer rain, 


The sound of the bugle in spangled processions 
Sounds sweet to the ear as it floats on the air; 
It starts in the heart patriotic professions, 
And wakes in the coward the spirit to dare. 


And yet, when we think of the gold-plated trumpet, 
We have to admit, with a frank little smile, 

That a weekly five hundred is what yanks the crumpet 
For the pesky cornet-fiend at famed Coney Isle. 





“THE LAstT word is the most dangerous of 
infernal machines,” said Dr, Jerrold. Cut this 
out and show it to your wife. 


A MAN IN Wilkesbarre, Pa., recently at- 
tempted suicide by swallowing a paper of tacks, 
This might not kill a man, but it would probably 
make him considerably stuck up. 





“An INDIANA young lady has invented a 
piano-stool that rests the back.”? ‘The next step 
in the march of improvements is to invent a 
piano that will rest the neighborhood. 

AcCORDING TO an exchange, “this is a na- 
tion of egg-eaters.”” A lately returned lecturer, 
who has traveled over a large portion of the 
West, does not believe all the eggs are eaten. 





THE Boston Advertiser has come to the con- 
clusion that a collegiate education for a girl 
who expects to marry and make a good wife is 
all moonshine. ‘Then the art of chewing eum 
is not an essential, after all? 

“CoL_p TEA,” says a reliable exchange: 
“should be saved for your vinegar-barrel.” 
This surprises us, After a long experience in 
boarding-houses, we formed the impression that 
cold tea was meant to be drunk, 

AN AUTHORITY states: “ The average life sel- 
dom exceeds thirty years, even in the best-regu- 





| lated and temperate communities.” This shows 
| what chances a man takes when he puts off till 





to-morrow the fun he can have to-day. He 
had better postpone his work. If he dies, the 
latter will be wasted. 


A SHREWD INDIANAPOLIS man, out of work, 


| wrote an unsigned note, stating that he had 


drowned himself, and begging that the canal 
might be dragged for the body. Then he ap- 
plied to the authorities and secured the job of 
dragging for the body, and cleared a hundred 
dollars from the work. 
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There are a good many kinds of game in 
Wyoming. Prominent in the list are antelope, 
deer, elk, sage hens, bear, infrequent buffalo, 
illusive Indians, cursory cowboys, philanthropic 
rattle-snakes, and confiding tender-feet. 

The rattle-snake is a philant!ropist, because 
he affords an excuse for every man in every 
outfit to keep a quart-bottle of whiskey always 
within reach, as an antidote in case he is bitten. 
Perhaps they do not need the excuse. Whiskey 
is the only sure antidote—the only poison that 
can discount and discourage that from the rat- 
tle-snake’s fangs every time. Were a man to 
be bitten, it would be certain, death unless the 
whiskey was immediately available. A great 
many are bitten. A death from this cause is 
of exceedingly rare occurrence. Apply to Neal 
Dow for the moral. 

The cowboys hunt all the different varieties 
of game mentioned with great success, but the 
emerald-hued tender-foot is their meat. ‘They 
would rather bag one tender-foot than a dozen 
grizzlies or a brace of Indians. The danger is 
vastly less, and there is heaps more of fun. 

As for the tender-foot, he would rather be 
chased all day, and even caught and bitten, by 
an antelope than be corralled for an hour by a 
cowboy on the war-path, The danger to the 
tender-foot lies in the fact that while there is 
something fierce and blood-curdling in the 
angry glances of the antelope, the cowboy is as 
mild-mannered and sweet-voiced as a summer’s 
breeze. ‘The tender-foot may escape the rattle- 
snake, and even by great dexterity elude the 
antelope, only to be gathered in by the cow- 
boy. When the tender-foot sportsman leaves 
the train at Cheyenne or Rawlins, disguised as 
a walking arsenal, he is at once spotted and 
marked down by some friendly cowboy for a 
“sniping” expedition. 

“ Didn’t know you had snipes out here,”’ says 
the tender-foot: “I’m going in for grizzlies, 
buffalo, and that sort of thing.’’ 

‘Any fellow can out-wrestle a grizzly, or 
knock over a dozen buffalo,” responds the cow- 
boy: “but if you want sport that is sport, you 
just want to go ‘sniping.’ It takes a rustler 
from Rustlerville to get snipe out here. Game ? 
That’s no name for it!” 

In the end the tender-foot, who wants to see 
“all there is to it,” gladly accepts. 

‘Then the cowboy, with a party of his friends, 
takes that tender-foot under his kindly care. 
They outfit him with either a broken-down or 
a bucking broncho, and astonish him with the 
information that he must leave all his artillery 
behind. ‘They don’t capture snipe with guns 
—they know a trick worth several gross of that. 
The only load they allow him to take is whis- 
key, which they generously insist on helping 
him carry—at his expense. After a long, hard 
trip through sand and sagebrush, they pause at 
nightfall at the mouth of a gloomy cafion, or 
possibly in the edge of a wood—although tim- 
ber, in most parts of Wyoming, is as hard to 
capture as a grizzly or a paying gold-mine. 











They dismount and prepare a primitive camp 
for the night. ‘Then they take a weary, devious 
tramp to the spot where the snipe are said to 
be plenty. It is now dark as a pocket. There 
is a lantern in the ouffit, or else a torch is pro- 
vided. A meal-bag is produced, and the mouth 
of it is fastened open by the insertion of an im- 
provised hoop. 

‘What does all this mean? How in thun- 
der are you going to catch your snipe ?”’ asks 
the tender-foot. 

“ Snipe are just like fish and moths and sich,” 
says the cowboy: “the light attracts them. It’s 
about time for them to take a rise, and then 
they will fly straight for this ’ere blaze. Now 
you just stand here and hold the torch and the 
bag, and when you hear ’em coming you just 
clap your bag over ’em, and there they are.” 

“But who’s to stay here with me? Where are 
you all going ?”’ asks the tender-foot, as all the 
others show evident intentions of going ahead. 

He doesn’t want to say he is afraid to be 
alone, but he feels that way. 

“Oh, we only leave one man in a place. 
Two would scare off the birds; so we just scat- 
ter along, and when our bags are all full we 
come back over the trail. We'll be here be- 
fore you get your bag crowded, unless you are 
spryer ’n most new men.” 

Then they go on, and soon he can hear no 
sound of them, no matter how hard he strains 
both his ears. Presently he does hear the wail 
of coyotes that he mistakes for wolves drawing 
nearer and nearer, till his hair rises and his 
back-bone feels like an icicle. 

Like an inspiration it suddenly occurs to him 
to take a good stiff drink to brace himself up, 
only to make the agreeable discovery that the 
cowboys have evidently forgotten to leave even 
his own private flask. The situation is not of 
a character to superinduce hilarity. He holds 
bag and torch until cold or fear—or common- 
sense—causes him to drop it. The snipe do not 
appear —neither do his friends, He is unarmed. 
He knows no more which way to go than the 
man in the moon. He shouts, but receives no 
answer. There are wild beasts prowling about. 
He doesn’t know whether terror has caused 
him to exaggerate the danger, or ignorance to 
underestimate it. At this stage of the game 
he fully and comprehensively appreciates how 
many kinds of blanked fool a tender-foot is 
who goes “sniping”? with a cowboy. 





Sometimes the 
More 


Usually he escapes alive. 
party return for him about midnight. 
often he is left to find his own way back to 
camp by daylight; and if he gets lost, the outfit 
turns out and finally rounds him up. 

*‘ Sniping” in Wyoming is rare sport—for 


the cowboys. If you are a tender-foot, and 
think of going there, cut this out and show it 
to the first cowbcy that invites you to hunt that 
sort of game in that sort of way. 

WINTHROP, 





AN ILLUSTRATED QUOTATION. 





¢¢Oh, my heart is weary, waiting, 
Waiting for the Spring.” 








BAXTER STREET. 


How THE Strock WENT YESTERDAY. 


(Special Report by our Financial Editor.) 

The Mandelbaum party were bullish on 
spring trousers yesterday at the opening of the 
market, and by a series of sharp sales advanced 
the price from $1.25 to $1.50. ‘The general 
list sympathized but slightly with this rise, vests 
showing an improvement from 35c. to 45c. 
Later in the day the bears, under orders from 
Lazarus Moses and Rabbi Isaac Isaacs, ham- 
mered the market all along the lines, breaking 
Tt from 3 to 5 points. Ulsters dropped from 
$3 to $2.25, and overalls from 75c. to 65c. A 
report that a warm wave was expected to-mor- 
row gave the former a further drop of 25c. and 
rallied the latter to 8o0c. 

A flurry was occasioned at three o’clock by 
the suspension of the large house of Morgen- 
stern, Moses & Katzenjammer. They had lately 
been doing a heavy business for some Italian 
firms in regular stock, and were rated as A 1, 
Their attorney stated that the suspension was 
merely temporary, and that they would resume 
in a few days. Italians jumped on the news, 
suits going to $3.75 and petticoats to 28c. 

The Jerusalem Hera/d claims that a new 
pool is forming, whose object is the control of 
the Thompson Street traffic. The report is 
denied by Czsar Brownson, who heads the 
syndicate of the latter property. 

The opposition to curb-stone operators con- 
tinues. Yesterday, by a vote of 5 to 1, the 
gutter-privileges of Levi Levy were rescinded. 
‘There is also some talk against the scalpers. 
They undoubtedly are injuring the regular trade. 
Paradise Abrahams, their leader, cut spring 
overcoats yesterday 20 per cent. ‘The market 
closed very dull. ‘The closing quotations were: 

Bid. Asked. Sates. 





Trousers (preferred)... ccs. aces $1.35 |$2.70 Io 

s¢ = (1865 issue)... ...... 206. .25 | 50 | 14 
MN tetera ociensdccava cosinor 40 | 1.50 2 
I ie xonsew <icwoeacinies se 1.25 4.00 I 

#6 (8B7O CONBOL,) 6.0.05. 6 60:0 0 .50 | 1.00 | 1 
CE cS naus cesses acoee oo] 9S | 1.00 | 12 
Spring OVETCOMS:... 66s vcvecs-00s-| 200 | 600] +t 
BUMS, voce eese iwkeieeiet sa. ae I 
Me, POE TEU. 2... rvcceccess | to | 50] 15 





Exports for the week ending Friday foot up 
$490.17 to $410.15 for the corresponding week 
in 1884, and $412.19 in 1883. 

Many country operators were on the Street 
yesterday. Most of their business was for in- 
vestment purposes. Among other prominent 
dealers were Judas I. Jacobs, of Lebanon, Izzi- 
dore Belmont Weinstein, of Bethlehem, Chris- 
tian Crist, of New Canaan, and Eleazar Laza- 
rus, of Jericho, L. I. Heavy orders by mail 
were received from Babylon, Carthage, Pai- 
myra, Jerusalem, Bethel, Bethany, Mackerel- 
ville, and Halifax. W. E. S. F. 
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THE GOATVILLE CIVIL SERVICE REFORM CLUB 


AND 
THE BARTHOLDI PEDESTAL. 





The St. Patrick Club membership having been decimated by the 
inroads of Justice, it was deemed politic by the few remaining unin- 
carcerated members to disband “ pro timporily”’ until police supervision 
should be withdrawn. There was also so much dissension sowed amongst 
the fraternity by the Presi¢ential election that, as Secretary McCarty 
said, ‘‘ the mimbers didn’t cohee for a cint, though cohesion was abso- 
lutely necessary to insure the welfare of the club.” 

Things came to such a pass that the five factions in the club, the 
St. Johnites, the Butlerites, the Blaineites, the Clevelanders and Belva- 
reens had to hire five separate and distinct halls in which to hold their 
meetings. ‘The only faction capable of swinging a banner was the 
Blaniac; for to that branch the treasurer, Mr. Finnegan, swore alle- 
giance. These five factions each went to work and expelled the other 
four, so that by the end of the campaign the club had practically ex- 
pelled itself. 

When the election was finally over, Goatville waxed exceeding 
joyful, and, a large contract for laying sewers on the Boulevard being 
awarded to Contractor Bragen, all of Goatville were summoned to the 
trenches, where, without much more ado, they buried the sewer-pipe of 
peace. ‘This peace was still later ratified and made more general at 
the wake of the defunct O’Hoolihan, the Representative at Large of 
the District. He was much lamented by his surviving neighbors, as 
O’Hoolihan was in reality the only representative of the district who 
ever remained at large for more than six consecutive weeks. 

At his wake, then, general peace and amnesty having been de- 
clared, it was resolved to revive the old club under the name of the 
“ Goatville Civil Service Reform Club,” the chief end of which was to 
reform that portion of the civil service with which they, as a body, 
came most in contact, 7. ¢., the service on Blackwell’s Island. 

Mr. O’Donovan, who had done more in the line of this reform 
than any other, by thrashing one of his jailers during a ten-day sojourn 
on the Island last August, was unanimously elected president. We say 
unanimously, because the only votes against this gentleman were three 
for the defunct O’ Hoolihan, and those, by a time-honored custom, were 
regarded merely as complimentary. The other offices having been filled, 
a bailing fund was instituted, and the club finally organized. 

It was three months after organization that a meeting was held at 
Mr. O’Donovan’s handsome residence on Riverside Crag. ‘The meet- 
ing-room had been elaborately decorated, in honor of the event, by 
Mrs. O’ Donovan, who had tastefully twined the American, French and 
Irish flags around the folding-bedstead in the parlor. On the patent 
buffet wash-stand was a beautifully embroidered motto worked by the 
fair hands of Nora O’Donovan, the accepted belle of the town, con- 
veying the idea that “Erin Go Doodle and Yankee Bragh”’ were one 
and inseparable. The French flag was displayed, as it was understood 
that a movement was on foot to solicit subscriptions for the Bartholdi 
Pedestal Fund. 

Even the pig, which sauntered leisurely through the sa/on now and 
then, was festooned. Its right ear bore the French tricolor, and on its 
left ear was painted in oils—also by Miss O’ Donovan—unmistakable 
stars and stripes, which, as the evening wore on, grew fainter and fainter 
through the efforts of the epicurean goat, who would frequently enjoy a 
sociable chew thereof, mistaking it, in the general hilarity, for a tomato- 
can. To complete the picturesque beauty of the brute, his tightly- 
curled tail wound gracefully about a small stick, from which fluttered a 
paper copy of the familiar Irish standard, likewise somewhat the worse 
for the goat’s attentions. 

As the clock in a neighboring steeple struck the hour of eight, Presi- 
dent O’Donovan, standing directly beneath the folding-bedstead, and 
behind a table upon which lay his tack-hammer, to be used as a gavel, 
called the meeting to order. ‘The roll-call showed a full meeting, and 
all formal business having been settled, Father Heeney, who prides him- 
self on his “descint from a Frinch rifugee,” rose and asked the presi- 
dent what action the club intended taking in regard to the Bartholdi 
Pedestal Fund. 

The president disseminated the information that no action had 
been taken, 

“ Thin,’’ said Father Heeney: “Oi move we take the matther in 
hand, an’ pass a risolution that we conthribute a conthribution.” 

“‘Phwat’s the pfudistil foor, Oi want to know ?”’ asked O’ Toole, a 
recent arrival in the country. 

“Foor the statcher av Liberthy to set on,” replied the president. 

“Qi tort it shtood,” said O’ Toole. 

“So it does, bedad!” said Father Heeney. 

“Will, if it shtands, phwat’s the since av buildin’ a pfudistil foor it 
to set on?” cried O’Toole, looking around the room with a smile of 
triumph. 

Murmurs of applause greeted this sally, and for a minute confusion 
reigned. 

Father Heeney, nonplussed only for the moment, replied: 

“The gintleman’s pint is off its base!” 





“‘So’s the statcher, bedad!”’ 

“Whist, Paddy. The praste ll pile on the pinance on Soonday,” 
whispered a friend of the contentious member. 

“As Oi was sayin’ whin the gintleman intherrupted me,” said the 
priest, frowning: “the pint is not well taken. Every wan av the Civil 
Sarvice Reform Cloobs has conthributed a conthribution, an’ if we are 
to be the shinin’ exciption to the rule, Oi’m sorry foor it. The oother 
cloobs will say that bekase we couldn’t undhersthand the Frinch gab 
we wasn’t willin’ to hilp to make an undhersthandin’ foor a Frinch 
statcher.” 

Just at this point Brother Terence Quinn entered the room rather 
the worse for wear, having been in friendly converse with an Aldermanic 
candidate. ‘ 

‘** Phwat’s the pleasure av the convintion rilative to the pfudistil ?” 
asked the president, as Mr. Quinn pursued the uneven tenor of his way 
to the side of the folding-bed: “ All who want to conthribute will playze 
say ‘Oi,’ conthrary, ‘No’!” 

The ayes and noes mingled, and the president, himself favorable, 
declared the motion carried. 

O’'Toole objected, and intimated that O’ Donovan lied. 

The president threw an ink-stand at him, and the meeting imme- 
diately arrayed itself in line of battle. Friend and foe alike took a 
hand, the president meanwhile calling frantically for order. Finally 
the fighting was all forced to the immediate vicinity of the president, 
and Quinn, endeavoring to get out of the way, attempted to climb to 
the top of the folding-bed, which came down with a crash, involving the 
combatants, overwhelmed with blankets, sheets and pillows, in a most 
unseemly riot under the bed. 

The affair would have terminated disastrously had not the floor 
given way and precipitated them a!l into the street. Arrived there, the 
club was, to a man, marched off to the station-house, whence, as a com- 
mittee of the whole, they were sent to reform the civil service of Black- 
well’s Island on the spot. JoHN KENDRICK. 


Miss SwEET, the Chicago Pension Agent, has again declined Com- 
missioner Black’s proposal; but the Commissioner should not be dis- 
couraged. He should remember that women always say “no”? when 
they mean “ yes.” 


A RECIPE IS given in an exchange for a “ «dried beef cure.” ‘That 
is certainly very commendable; but what the world really needs is a cure 
for tough beef-steak. For any inventor who makes this discovery the 
plaudits of the world are waiting. 


FOREPAUGH SAYS that elephants have a natural liking for whiskey. 
We have often wondered, when a man went out to see the elephant, why 
he always brought back such a strange odor with him, ‘This seems 
to explain it. _ 

A MESSE 4GER-BOY, WHILE running across the street in Boston, was 
knocked down by a horse and very nearly run over, a few days ago. 
The horse was probably too much surprised at the unusual sight to 
avoid the accident. 








THE POINT OF VIEW. 
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M. D. (absent-mingedly.)—** Lost!—lost!”’ 
WEEPING SpousE.—*‘ Oh, doctor, you can’t mean it! Shall I really lose him?” 


M. D.—** You? No—I meant that he was lost to me—he’s going to get well right 
off, confound him!”’ 






































PUCK. 





THE WOLF AND THE LAMB. 


A NEw VERSION OF AN OLD FABLE. 





A Lawb, slaking his thirst at a small brook 
in a pasture where he was roaming, observed, a 
little distance from him, a Wolf about to drink, 
likewise. ‘he Wolf advanced toward the spot 
where the Lamb stood, when the following dia- 
logue took place between them. 

‘THE Lams (nervous/y).—As the stream flows 
from where you stand toward this part of the 
meadow, there can be no pretext for your pick- 
ing a quarrel with me under the pretense that 
I have muddied the water. 

THE Wo LF (with cold politeness),—Permit me 
to observe that I have not any intention of 
accusing you of having done so. 1 am not 
aware that any excuse is needed for a gentle- 
man eating his dinner when he is hungry. 

THE Lames (glancing at the shadow cast by a 
clump of trees close by).—\ am surprised that 
any one calling himself a gentleman should 
think of dining at this early hour, Why, it is 
not yet noonday. 

‘THE WotF (coloring slightly). — The word 
escaped me inadvertently. I should, of course, 
have said lunch. 

THe Lams.—Are you not aware that an emi- 
nent authority on gastronomy has declared 
lunch to be “an insult to one’s breakfast, and 
a fraud upon one’s dinner” ? 

‘THe Wotr.—Then all I can say is, that the 
individual to whom you refer must have been 
in the habit of breakfasting very late or dining 
very early, At all events, I feel hungry. 

‘THe Lams.—But I am such a little fellow. 
Why not look out for a good fat sheep, now ? 

THe Wo tr. —It is true that you are rather 
small; but there is a proverb to the effect that 
“a bird in the hand is worth two in the bush.” 
Besides, I am getting old; my teeth are not so 
good as they once were, and I prefer lamb to 
mutton. 

THe Lamp (¢remdding).—Do you mean to 
say that you intend to eat me all up? 

THe Wo Lr (meditatively).—Well, I cannot 
promise ¢ha?, exactly. Iam hungry, it is true, 
but [ am not an absolute glutton. ‘There may 
be, possibly, a small pile of your wool left. 

Whilst this dialogue was being carried on— 
which the Lamb had purposely prolonged in 
order to gain time—a Dog was, unperceived by 
the Wolf, advancing toward him. The Dog. 
taking in at a glance the position of affairs, 
stole quietly forward, and grasping the Wolf 
from behind, pinned him to the ground. 

THE WOLF (with an injured air).—It is not 
usual for one gentleman to take another thus 
at advantage. 

THE Doc.—I beg your pardon: you are in 
error. Does not the poet say: 

‘¢ To othe? beasts we law allow, 


But whoever recks where, how or when 
The prowling Wolf is ta’en or slain?” 





Besides, you might be aware that among the 
Romans a caput dupinem was a synonym for an 
outlaw. 

THE WotF.—I never heard of it. 

THe Doc.—Indeed! You aré not, then, very 
familiar with your family history, since an an- 
cestress of yours is said to have been the foster- 
mother of the founders of the imperial city. 

THE Wo.tr.—You might have said our fam- 
ily: we are distant cousins, I believe. 

THe Doc.—I am sorry for it, for I have no 
reason to be proud of the relationship. But, 
as the poet says, “if akin “to you in blood, I 
am in no way allied to your disorders.” 

Tue Wotr.—Still, I contend that in taking 
me thus unawares you did not treat me fairly. 
A gentleman has a right to expect to expe- 
rience more consideration, even at the hands 
of an enemy. 

THE Doc.—You keep harping upon the word 
gentleman, May I ask upon what ground you 
base your claim to be so designated ? 

THE WoLrF ( promptly).—Upon the very sim- 
ple one that no member of my family has ever 
worked for his living. My ancestors were gen- 
tlemen when yours were turning spits, or tend- 
ing flocks. 

‘THE Doc.—I might reply to you in the lan- 
guage of the first Spencer, when a Duke of 
Norfolk indulged in a similar taunt: “ When 
my ancestors were tending sheep, yours were 
plotting mischief to the commonwealth. 

THE Wo.trF.—Well, revenons a nos moutons. 
By the way, you have caused me to lose mine. 
I admit you have me at your mercy. What do 
you propose doing with me ? 

THE Doc.—I suppose I have no other alter- 
native than to deliver you up to my master for 
execution. You know that you are an old 
offender, and overdue to Justice this many a 
day. 

Tue Wotr.—I prithee—to use the language 
of Shakspere—be not so bloody-minded! Let 
me go this time, and I pledge you my word of 
honor as a gentleman never to visit this pasture 
again. 

THE Doc (doubtfully).—May I trust you? 

THE WoLr.—You have my word, and I am 
incapable of breaking it. Vodlesse oblige! 

THE Doc (releasing him).—Well, 1 will trust 
you, although I sorely doubt the wisdom of 
doing so. 

Tue Wotr.—Thanks; and farewell. (Zo the 
Lamb): Good-by, little one. Had I eaten you, 
the mauvais quart @heure would have been 
over by this time. As it is, you have only es- 
caped me to become, one day, the victim of 
the butcher. 

And as he spoke the Wolf disappeared in the 
thicket. 


Morat.—Doubtful. W. C. M. 





IMPROVED QUOTATIONS. 





A julep on the counter’s brim 
A simple julep was to him, 
And it was nothing more; 
But he took more. 





The dews of summer nights did fall, 
The moon, sweet regent of the sky, 

Silvered the walls of ‘T'ammany Hall, 
And many a bum that loafed thereby. 





O woman, in our hours of ease, 
Uncertain, coy and hard to please, 
In trouble you are just the cheese, 





Verse sweetens toil, however rude the sound; 
She feels no biting pang the while she sings, 

‘Till stern the editor his chair turns round, 
And in the basket all her singing flings. 





The Avon to the Severn runs, 
The Severn to the sea; 

But where Bill Gladstone ’d like to run, 
Is what no man can see. 





All is not death; what seems so is transition: 
This life of mortal breath, 

If kept away from physic and _ physician, 
May get the bulge on Death, 





I stood on the Bridge at midnight, 
When the clocks were striking the hour, 
And I heard the long-haired Blaniac 
Howl from the 77zbune tower. 





Were half the power that fills the world with 
terror, 
Were half the wealth bestowed on camps and 
courts, 
Given to those who sell out stocks in error, 
They ’d have no need of covering their 
: shorts. 





MAGIC. 
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Her harp, its music at an end, 
On Tara’s wall remains; 

But still a spirit lives to send 
A thrill through Irish veins. 

And when it does its work of love, 
Old Ireland sees appear 

The snakes St. Patrick rid her of 
Since many a happy year. 
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THE BOLD BRITON AND HIS BEASTLY LITTLE ADVENTURE, DON’TCHERKNOW? 





He was an Officer of the Garnet, lying in New York 
Warbor, and when he saw Oppenheimer the Furrier’s 
Rear, he said: ** Another beastly American insult!” 


«© A Russian bear, is it?” he went on: ‘* Take that, ye 


nasty brute!” 


Then Oppenheimer came out, and his patient 
soul, remembering centuries of pitiless cppression, rose 
up and kicked. «* Vot you doin’?” he said. 





There was a conflict of races. It was lively, and 
would probably have been fought to a finish, had not— 





COME OFF. 


How foolish to suppose that when the spring 
comes in with flowers, the young man’s fancy 
lightly turns to thoughts of love! Would that it 
did; but it does not. ‘The young man’s fancy 
and the old man’s; the matron’s and the Vas- 
sar girl’s; the fancy of the bond and of the 
free; of peasant and of prince; and of the vi- 
tuperated Scythian in his cave turn only an l 
solely to saying, “Ethereal mildness, come.” 
There are but two persons living who do not 
say “Ethereal mildness, come,’ and they are 
young, and the Gods love them with a passion- 
ate and fatal love. For the Gods know a goo 
thing when they see it. When these two die, 
the last eccentric curves of the nineteenth cen- 
tury, before plunging mankind down to ruin, 
will be soon completed. At their death the un- 
curbed people will go up on the mountain-top, 
and cry in chorus: “ Ethereal mildness, come.” 
That will be the end. 

It is an instance of the perverseness of things 
that ethereal mildness has never yet come—not 
in the spring. Thomson thought that if he could 
conjure up ethereal mildness between April and 
June he would become famous. 
do it. But he was a man of the most indomi- 
table courage and tireless energy. Finding his 
first scheme unavailable, he set himself to spell- 
ing his name without a “p” 
invulnerable indolence. While every muscle 
ached for exercise, and he desired to jump and 


and to feigning | 


A representative of a third race, namely, the Celtic, 


arrived to sustain the dignity of American law. 





| resolutely screwed himself to a chair and bit 
| peaches off the trees, pretending that he oe | 


i served his name against the tooth of ‘Time. 


| 


| ing ** The Lotus Eaters’ 


In this way he pre- | 


too lazy to lift his hand. 


People who know nothing of his poetry except 
‘Ethereal mildness, come,’’ will say to you: 
“What a lazy feilow that Thomson was!” 
Then, if you are unarmed, they will go on, 
moving their hands with palms downward to 
represent évseuctance, inactivity and sloth 4ag if 
they were charming a dime-novel cobra), an@ | 
modulating their voice like Home Talent read- | 
’ at the literary sociable. 
‘He used to sit by a southern wall, you 
kn-ow, in the sun, and there he'd s-it, you 
kn-ow, all day long: didn’t c-are whether school 
kept or not; and so l-azy, von know. that he’d 
actually bite the peaches off the trees, instead 
of telling a nigger to pick ‘em for him. But 


couldn’t he write!” 


} 


He couldn’t | 


| 
| 


| 
| 


The remarks on his writing vary with the in- 
dividual; but their termination is always the 
same: 

‘Ethereal mildness, com: 

WILLISTON FIsnH, 


£5 SERA on = | 


A BosTON PAPER says: ‘‘ Boston streets are 
always clean— after a rain.”’ From this we in- 
fer it seldom rains in Boston. 


“THE MARINES can come home.” This 
will give the people a chance to tell it to their 


‘ | 
scream and run foot-races on the hill-tops, he | faces. | 


ne inath ns 


The Officer is now indulging his patriotic 
by keeping a vigilant watch on the Kussian corvette 


Strelok. 


“Wuart is there in hash ?”’ asks an inquisitive 
exchange. ‘That depends on what you had for 
dinner the night before. 


“ ALL LAWYERS are not rascals,” says an 
change. No, and neither are all rascals lawyers, 
we might truthfully remark. 


ex- 


Miss MuRFREE has never yet had a manu- 
script rejected, ‘This would seem to indicate 
that Miss Murfree has never tried her hand at 
poetry. 


SOME ONE who asks, “ Will hair grow after 
death ?”? seems to be troubled with a suspicion 
that a bald-headed angel would look. rather 
peculiar, 


“Ir A MAN could only catch fish as easily as 
he can lie about it!”? laments a ‘Texas editor. 
He could, if he only understood fishing as well 
as he does lying. 


CHARITY.—‘*So you are going to give two 
thousand five hundred to the new church ?”’ 

‘I-am,’’ responded the good man. 

“Well, if | were you, I shouldn’t say a word 
about it. It will seem all the—” 

“What! not say anything about it ?” 
the philanthropist: “then how do you suppose 
it will get into the newspapers ?”” 


vasped 
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SPRING-FEVER. 





‘I'his is the time of the year when most men 
are struck with the beauty of suburban life. 
In other words, it is the time when every man 
is afflicted with that light and airy malady 
known as spring-fever, One man takes his 
family up to High Bridge to spend Sunday. 
When he has a glass of beer and a pretzel, and 
sits on the innocent young grass, he is imme- 
diately seized with a tempestuous ambition to 
own a pig and live in the country. 








| 


Another man, who has always lived in the | 


city, goes into a restaurant for luncheon, and 
in an unguarded moment orders a plate of dan- 
delion-salad. Up to the moment of ordering 
that dandelion-salad that diner was contented 
with his humble brown-stone front. He was 
perfectly satisfied with his wife and chiidren, 
and felt as though Fate had been more than 
kind to him. He didn’t yearn to go to any 


watering-place whcse terms were beyond his 


means. 

But when he kas tasted that salad he is un- 
done. He is a changed man. 
toxicated as a cow in an apple-orchard. 
dandelion-salad goes to his head, and all that 
afternoon he sits in his office and dreams of 
bright undulating meadows. and babbling run- 
nels. and rustling trees, and murmuring grain, 
and a small vine-clad cottage, with a bee-hive 
under the peach-tree, and a small boy falling 
out of a swing. He dreams of lying on banks 
of mint, and taking long refreshing walks, and 
of sitting under spreading trees, and playing 
tennis. So he finaily manages to talk his fam- 
ily into giving up the city establishment and 
going to the country. ‘They are now taking 
their quinine straight. 

Another man passes a seed-store and sees a 


He is as in- | 
The | 


plow on the walk, and that is the last of him, | 


After he has gazedl upon the plow, he loses all 


control of himself, and thinks that only a farmer | 


leads a perfectly happy life. He fails to see 
any beauty in anything metropolitan, and sighs 
for a realm of cat-tails and Durham bulls. 
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Puck.—** I sav, you haven’t got enough to go round.” 


Mayor GRACE. 


The man whose peace of mind is disturbed 
by the plow is not in the least disturbed by the 
mint he gets in a julep, or the strawberry he 
gets in a lemonade. Yet, the man who can 
look with perfect indifference upon the “ Jack- 
rozez”’ that are offered him by noisy gamins 
on the streets for a cent apiece. may be en- 
tirely upset and deranged by walking through 
the market and observing a Shanghai rooster 
strutting majestically around in a box that is 
about three sizes too small for him, and makes 


OUR TENDER-HEARTED STATESMEN. 


HOW THE 


om nye’ iy P 


\ 
nl 








GAS BILL 


“* i : 
qd 
po i 





WAS DEFEATED. 




















~—¢Sh! that’s all right—some of them will have to be bashful.” 


him poke his head out between the bars for 
wind, 

A radish on the table of the gratis banquet 
is equal to the blast of music at the head of a 
circus-procession to some men, for it satisfies 
them that this is the time to seek the rural dis- 
tricts. But the spring-feverist should remem- 
ber that one strawberry short-cake doesn’t make 
a real spring, and that if he goes to the country 
to live now, he may have to come back inside 
of a month to wait until the cold weather is 
over, and it is warm enough to justify him in 
venturing into the suburbs to reside. 





Drab SureE.—‘“ You say you cured him of 
consumption, Doctor ?” 

* Certainly I did.” 

** What did you prescribe ?”’ 

“Whiskey.” 

“Are you sure he will never have consump- 
tion again ?”” 

* Sure! Well, I should say so. 
delirium-tremens last week.” 


He died of 


** WOMEN ARE not inventive, as a rule,’’ says 
a writer. Any married man whose wife invents 


; a new hiding-place for his pipe and slippers 


every day will not agree with this statement. 


Auswers for the Aurious. 


S. G.—Call later—as much later as you can make it. 


Try the Dy 
Or, better yet, don’t try at all. 


DROGHEDA.—You are too Celtic for us. 
namiter’s Weekly. 


WILLIAM R.—Is there a future for you in literature? 
We don’t know, But we know that there is an awful 


' hereafter for men who write on both sides of the paper. 


| But it is fair to assume that thev don’t. 





R. G.—Your poem on roller-skating would male the 
angels weep, if the angels ever read that sort of literature. 
We have heard 
no reports of increasing mortality in the celestial lands. 


LEEK —Yes, we can find a place for your little joke 
about onions. The place is in the waste-basket. And 
we can find a place for you, too. It is in an excavation 
seven feet deep in the lowest dungeon beneath our office 
moat. 
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HERE AND THERE. 


A Little Instance of what there may be in a Name. 





Where the silvery shining jets 
Of the fountain softly playing 
Cools the air in far Sevilla, 
Or Manila, 
In the breeze of evening 
swaying 
Listen to the castanets, 
With their rhythmic rolling 
rattle, 
Heard above the fountain’s 
prattle, 
And the notes of some 
D: guitar 
4g.‘ Touched upon its silver frets— 
aS Touched afar, 







Listen to the castanets, 
Where the high uprising jets, 
Of profanity unbounded 
Dart from basement unto attic, 
Most emphatic. 
Cussed and darned and all confounded, 
Listen to the castanets, 
Played by one small boy of seven, 
Who will never get to heaven 
On the thrice accursed tones 
Of the racket that he gets 
From the ‘ bones.” 








ANCIENT AND MODERN JOURNALISM. 


The reason why so many brilliant graduates 
from our great universities fail in their ventures 
as reporters and editors, is because they have 
not realized the profound change journalism 
has undergone in the past decade. Only the 
critic -can appreciate the fact. In order to 
help the young idea how to shoot, and to en- 
able the guileless sophomore to fill the shoes of 
the late Horace Greeley, we append a few in- 
structive examples of the metamorphosis. 


Y* OLDE STYLE. [a. pb. 1875.] 


Mary Smith, an intemperate woman, was ar- 
raigned before Police Justice Morton yesterday 
morning on a charge of vagrancy preferred by 
Officer O’Toole. She was found guilty, and sen- 
tenced to ninety days on Blackwell’s Island. 
THE MODERN RACKET. [a. D. 1885.] 

(M. Y. Morning Globe.) 

A handsome and voluptuous brunette toyed 
with her lace handkerchief yesterday morning 
in the Sessions, and shot glances from her dark 
and lustrous eyes into those of Judge Mike 
Morton. The old, old story. A happy home, 
loving parents, the growler, the fall and ruin. 
Only a broken head. 

“Here again, Mary ?” queried the sympa- 
thetic magistrate. 

“Yes, Your Honor,”? sobbed the victim of 
man’s inhumanity: ‘ But please let me go, only 
this time!’ 

“Ves, Mary, I'll let you go—to the Island 
for ninety days. And when you have come 
back, after three months of industrious study 
and reform, turn over a new leaf, Mary. A 
leaf? Make it a large quarto volume. Ta-ta.” 

And the handsome Judge wiped away a tear 
with a rich blue silk handkerchief, while Mary 
rode off in the Black Maria. 


Y= OLDE STYLE. 
(Editorial.) 

In Burlingame’s appointment as Minister Pleni- 
potentiary, the President has made a choice that 
reflects credit upon our people. The ripe cul- 
ture, high character and keen intellect of the 
new representative more than fit him to cope 
with the questions which vex Orientgl statecraft, 
and which, with men of smaller calibre, are often 
Causative of private and international trouble. 

THE PRESENT LEADER. 
(MN. Y. Morning Globe.) 

When Grover sent that boss aristocrat, Phelps, 

to St. James’s, he made the worst mistake of his 





career. Phelps parts his hair in the middle, 
and uses a coat-of-arms. Of course, this will 
make him solid with the British snobs; but here 
in the United States it is worthy of the late 
Count Joannes. We notice that some mug- 
wump exchanges are prating about Phelps’s 
“culchah”’ and his being a college-professor. 
This is all rot. We do not want that kind of 
hair-pin to represent us in the effete courts 
of the Old World. We want a live, go-ahead 
American, and no polysyllabic, pedantic and 
parsimonious prig. Cleveland ought to know 
that the toiling millions elected him, and not 
the fusty dons and rusty tutors of our one-horse 
academies. If he will realize this fact and act 
on it in his appointments, he’ll give us no more 
foreign agents like Phelps, and will harmonize 
all the best elements of the great Jeffersonian 
Democracy. ; 








FREE LUNCH. 


A RESIDENT OF Bridgeton, N. J., has planted 
over two hundred thousand cocoanuts at Bis- 
cayne Bay, Florida, and he will make the num- 
ber a million before he stops operations. We 
would suggest that the next time a wealthy dys- 
pepsia-medicine manufacturer wants to erect a 
statue to some one, he should remember our 
New Jersey friend. ‘That would only be com- 
mon gratitude. 


AN EXCHANGE says: “ Wraps are not worn 
by little girls unless the weather is cool enough 
to make them necessary.” ‘Those ladies who 
wear their seal-skins when their shawls would be 
more comfortable, and go to halls in low-necked 
dresses, could learn a good deal from their 
children. 


“Some AMERICANS think of writing Baron 
Tennyson, asking him to write a poem on our 
Tallapoosa,” We would suggest before this is 
done that the effect of Mr. ‘Tennyson’s last 
poem on the English ships be noted. If they 
can stand it, perhaps the Za//apoosa might. 





“ Miss JULIA PEASE, a Vassar graduate, culti- 








vates six thousand acres of land in Texas,” | 
cries an editor: “Now we expect to hear a 
score or more of young men exclaim: ‘ Let us | 


have Pease.’ ”’ 


is a Vassar girl. 


Our friend seems to forget she 


WILLIAM H, VANDERBILT never used tobacco 
when he was a young man, preferring to wait 
until he was rich enough to afford the luxury, 
Now he is wealthy, but the taste of tobacco | 


A BOWERY EPISODE. 





A tall man, whose copper-colored face and 
straight black hair denoted his Indian ancestry, 
wearing a broad-brimmed sombrero and a 
buck-skin sack-coat, plentifully trimmed with 
bead-work, attracted considerable attention, the 
other day, as he threaded his way through the 
most populous portion of the Bowery. He was 
accompanied by a white man also attired in 
the costume of the unconventional West. Un- 
mindful of the crowd, they silently pursued their 
journey until they reached a bar-room whose 
broad windows, filled with demijohns and jugs, 
bespoke a pleasing variety within. Here they 
halted. ‘The white man opened the door, and 
the Indian followed him inside. The place 
was nearly deserted, for it was early in the day, 
and the bar-keeper was busy wiping off the 
polished counter and artistically arranging a 
glittering display of cut-glass glasses in the form 
of a pyramid. As the two visitors entered he 
stopped his work, and leaned across the bar in 
an attitude of respectful attention. 

“« My friend here, remarked the Western man, 
as he pointed his thumb at the aborigine and 
winked impressively at the bar-keeper: “is a 
Sioux chief. His name is Wah-Pay-Wakof. 
He is half-brother of Sitting Bull, and is here 
to see the Fenians about joining the Half-breeds 
in Canada.” 

The bar-keeper glanced furtively at the In- 
dian, who was unconcernedly taking in the fur- 
niture of the place. 

“ Ah!’ said he: “I’m pleased ‘to see him. 
What can | do for you?” 

“Give us some whiskey—the best you have. 
My friend is very violent when he is disturbed 
or provoked, and you had better be quick 
about it.” 

The bar-tender did not require a second 
hint. Before the words were uttered, almost, a 
decanter and two glasses were hastily set out 
on the counter before the distinguished savage. 
‘Two drinks, as large as the glasses would hold, 
were poured out and quickly disappeared down 
the throats of the thirsty pair. 

* Ah!” observed the white man: “ that was 
good, eh ?” 

“Good, you bet!” replied the savage, en- 
thusiastically, as he wiped his lips and blinked 
his eyes. 

“That is all the English my friend knows,” 
said the other: “ I taught him myself. We were 
on the plains together. Iam Red-stocking Bill, 
the scout; maybe you’ve heard of me?” 

The bar-tender was obliged, with evident re- 
gret, to own that he had not had that pleasure. 

“You can give us another,’ suggested the 


makes him sick, ‘There is such a thing as false | scout, after a moment’s pause, 


economy. 








THE INFLUENCE OF ROLLER-SKATING ON THE TRADE. 
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THE SHOE-MAKER GOES BANKRUPT, WHILE THE CLOTHIER’S BUSINESS IS BOOMING. 
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without waiting for the bead to disappear, 

tossed the contents of his glass down his throat. 

But not so with the Sioux. He raised the glass 

to his lips, sipped the liquor, then, placing the 

glass on the counter, he struck the bar a. re- 

sounding blow with his fist and gave a gutteral 
runt, 

The bar-keeper jumped from the floor as if 
he had stepped on something hot, and his yel- 
low hair rose around his head like a tight-fitting 
halo. 

“Im afraid,” explained the scout: “that 
you have given him a fly in his liquor. Nothing 
makes him as mad as—Yes,” he continued, as 
the aborigine reached into the inner pocket of 
his jacket and drew out a long knife: “1am 
sure you did, Now look out.” 

The bar-tender needed no further caution, 
and he was none too quick, He had not got- 
ten more than five feet away when the Indian 
raised his voice and gave a war-whoop that 
made the bottles rattle on the shelves, which 
was answered by the echoing foot-steps of the 
flying bar-keeper, who looked in the distance 
like the tai! of a comet that had an appoint: 
ment to keep and was an hour behind time. 

Ten minutes later, when the drink-mixer re- 
turned at the head of a platoon of policemen, 
the scout and his savage companion were gone, 
likewise the greater portion of the liquor in 
the decanter. 

After the departure of the bar-tender, the 
"savage replaced his weapon, drained his glass, 
and, arm-in-arm with the scout, left the place 
and resumed his journey. A few blocks up the 
street another saloon met their fancy. Like 
the first, it was occupied by a lone bar-keeper. 

“Give us some good whiskey,” remarked 
the scout, as the Indian strolled over to the 
wall and gazed admiringly on the pictures: 
“‘My friend there is the chief of the Sioux In- 
dians, and is here to talk with O’ Donovan Rossa 
about joining the Half-breeds in Canada.”’ 

“Ish dat so?’ inquired the bar-keeper, as 
he glanced at the aborigine with manifest re- 
spect. 

“Ves, and he is a bad man. I was out on 
the plains with him for five years. He has killed 
fifty men. ‘That coat is lined with scalps, and 
he would rather murder a man than take a 
drink.” 

“Ach ja! Ish dat so?” replied the simple- 
minded German, as he passed his hand over 
his shining pate. 

The liquor was soon placed on the bar, and 
two rounds of drinks were hastily disposed of. 

“ Vell,’ remarked the foreigner, pleasantly, 
as he watched the liquor disappear: “ Feefty 
cents.” 

“What did you give him that drink for?” 
hastily interrupted the scout, as he pointed to 
the Indian, who was brandishing his sheath- 
knife around his head: “I ought to have told 
you that two drinks make him crazy, You 
had better look out for yourself, he is going to 
do something awful.” 

“Whoop! Whoop!! Whoopee!!!”? howled 
the savage, as he danced around the room. 

“Whoop! Whoo-oo-00-pee!! Wow!!!’ 

If the German had not been so corpulent, he 
might have made better time in his race for 
life down the long room; but it is doubtful. 
The lower end of the saloon was filled, for one 
short moment, with a flying Dutchman, mingled 
with German exclamations and Indian war- 
whoops. A glass door went out with a crash, 
and all was still. 

Five minntes later three policemen searched 
the building carefully, and finding no traces of 
the savage, conscientiously arrested the German 
for being drunk and disorderly. 

A quarter of an hour after the departure of 
the German, the savage and the scout staggered 
into another saloon on Chatham Street, and 
leaned against the brass rail of the counter. 





UNSUITABLE IN EXTREMIS. 





*¢ Great Scott! the ship’s sinking—say, Smith—for Heaven’s sake, say a prayer!” 
*¢Can’t do it, old man—don’t know anything but a plain old-fashioned grace-before-meat—and that 


ain’t no good for a shipwreck.” 


— Neue Fliegende. 





“Give ush some whishkey,”’ ejaculated the 


scout, while the Indian leered across the bar at 
the red-headed attendant in a manner which 
blended savageness with inebriety. 

“Give ush (hic) some whishkey, and don’t 
be (hic) all day ’bout it.” 

“TI won’t do it,’ replied the bar-keeper: 
“ You’re drunk enough now.’’ 

“ What!”? almost shrieked the astounded 
scout: “ do you know (hic) who he ish ?”’ 

“No, I don’t know who he is, and I don’t 
care who he is.” 

“He ish the big (hic) chief of the Sioux, 
and he kills (hic) a man like you twice (hic) a 
day for ’musement.” 

At this indorsement the brave produced his 
knife and essayed a thick-voiced war-whoop. 

“ That’s all right,” coolly remarked the bar- 
keeper, as he drew a big-mouthed revolver from 
under the counter. 

“* Howly Moses!”’ exclaimed the chief, as the 
knife dropped from his nerveless fingers, and 
his beaded trousers beat a tattoo against each 
other: ‘‘ Howly Moses! You wouldn’t murder 
a man, would ye ?” 

“Of course I would, you mud-stained spal- 
peen. Go to your home and wash that tan- 
juice off your face, or I’ll make you think you’re 
alead-mine. Oh, I tell you,” he chuckled, as 
the pair sneaked out the door: “they can’t 
fool Texas Bill. I guess I didn’t travel with 
the White Elephant as a Hindoe prince all 
one summer to be fooled on a cigar-store In- 
dian.”” BENJAMIN NORTHROP. 








KinG ARTHUR, at his Table Round, 
Sat with his knights, and there was sound 
Of good things said and sly, 
When all at once Sir I ancelot 
Up spake: ‘It waxeth awful hot! 
Will some one pass the pie?” 


Sir Galahad at this arose. 
Sir Gal was some on knightly pose; 
His voice was like a shout. 
*¢ Thou ’rt late, Sir Knight,’’ quoth Galahad: 
«* For one who wants his pie so bad! 
The pie, Sir L., is out!” 


Then did Sir Lancelot arise, 
And pulled his visor o’er his eyes— 
His face was flamy hot! 
**No pie!”’ cried he: «* And this to me?” 
And then he strode to where the lea 
Led out from Camelot. 
—Louisville Courier-Fournal. 














Aw exchange says that at Stratford, Conn., 
a courtship that has been carried on for thirty- 
one years is still in progress, Progress! Prog- 
ress, did you say? Courting the same girl 
for thirty-one years is mighty funny progress. 
— Yonkers Statesman. 


“ You have a very rich soil here,” remarked 
a tender-foot to a Dakota farmer. 

“Rich! Well, I should say so. Two years 
ago a young man from the East came out here. 
He carried a snakewood cane. He stuck it in 
the ground and left it here.’’ 

“T suppose,” remarked the tender-foot, with 
asmile: “ you mean to tell me that it sprouted.” 

“Sprouted! Well, I should say it did, and 
blossomed, too. Why, last year I killed twenty 
bushels of black snakes on that patch of ground, 
and each one was varnished and had a ham- 
mered-silver head.””— Graphic. 





When other hatters in vain you ’ve tried, 
Go to the palace of Espenscheid— 

At one hundred and eighteen Nassau Street, 
And get a hat that the world can’t beat. 





Lundborg’s Perfume, Fdenia. 
Lundborg’s Perfume, Maréchal Niel Rose. 
Lundborg’s Perfume, Alpine Violet. 
Lundborg’s Perfume, Lily of the Va'ley. 




















Angostura Bitters i. a household word all over the world. 
For over 50 years it has advertised itself by its merits. It is now 
advertised to warn the publ c against counte:feits. The genuine 
article is manufactured by Dr. J. G. B. Siegert & Sons. 


CONSUMPTION CURED. 

An old physician, retired from practice, having had placed in 
his hands by an East India missionary the formula of a simple 
vegetable remedy for the speedy and permanent cure of Con- 
sumption, Bronchitis, Catarrh, Asthma and all Throat and Lung 
Affections, also a positive and radical cure for Nervous Debility 
and all Nervous Complaints, after having tested its wonderful 
curative powers in thousands of cases, has felt it his duty to make 


it known to his suffering fellows. Actuated by this motive and a 
desire to relieve human suffering, I will send free of charge, to all 
who desire it, this recipe, in German, French or English, with 
full directions for preparing and using. Sent by mail by address- 
ing with stamp, naming this paper, 

W. A. Noyes, 149 Power's Block, Rochester, N. Y. 











POSTAGE AND FULL PRICE 
WILL BE PAID FOR 


PucK No. 371, (APRIL 16TH, 1884,) 


at Office of Puck, 21—25 Warren St., N. Y. 





NOTICE TO ADVERTISERS. 
Advertisements or changes of Advertisements on 12th, 13th and 


14th pages of Puck must be handed in on Wednesday before 
3P.M. 


Forms of the rsth page are closed Friday at noon. 


















































REMEMBER!! 


WE RECOMMEND 


BROWI'S GINGER 


Made for More than 50 Years at 
PHILADELPHIA 
BY 


Frederick Brown, 


| As the BEST and most reli- 
| able article in the market. 
| In many cases of Rheumatism 
it has been used with very 
great service. Applied on 
FLANNEL it is often as ef- 
fective as a MUSTARD 
PLASTER. Asa STIM- 
ULANT it has no Reaction, 
| and will do no harm if taken 
| according to Directions. It 
SUSTAINS the STRENGTH 
OF THE WEARY,—keeps 
the action of the Skin GOOD 
| —Counteracts the effect of 
| BAD WATER and ALKALI 
| 





WATER, and has never been 
claimed to be a Specific. It 
will not do impossibilities, 
but where Cramps and Colics 
are caused by imprudence in 
Eating, relief may be confi- 
dently expected. 

Be sure you get the GEN- 
UINE BROWN’S GINGER. 
Ask for Frederick Brown’s 
Ginger—the Old-fashioned— 
TAKE NO OTHER! 


Price, Fifty Cents a Bottle. 





A.C. a, & BROS’. 
eg fom BICYCLES AND 
TRICYCLES, 


THEY STAND ALONE AS tHe 
\ HIGHEST QUALITY OF 
BICYCLE MANUFACTURING 


a Send stamp for Spaldi 
= Bicycle Pea A a 


3 eee St. - 241 Al nana 
CHICAGO. NEW YOR 


re BICYCLES 
AND TRICYCLES. 


InLusTRATED CATALOGUE SENT FREE. 


THE POPE MF'G C0., 


597 Washington St., Boston, Mass. 
BRANCH HOUSES: 

{2 Warren Street, New York. 

179 Michigan Ave., Chicago. 153 






















Ke 
ie 


12 ** Daisy’? Embossed Cards for scrap-books with our 48- ——- 
illustrated annual mailed for 4 cents in stamps. AZTNA 
| CARD CO., Box 2724, New York. 138 
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Mrs. Dr. D. CAMPBELL, of Waco, advertised 
for a servant, and a colored woman put in an 
appearance. Her first question was: 

“ Has yer got any chilluns ?” 

“No, I’ve got no children, 
ask ?”? 

“ Bekase, if you hain’t got no chillun, I hain’t 
gwinter stay wid yer.” 

“What have children to do with your work ?” 

“1 don’t want ter stay in no house whar dar’s 
no chilluns; bekase den, wheneber any dishes 
am broke, hit am always laid on de servant and 
tucken outen her wages.” — Zexas Siftings. 


D., AN artist of some talent, finding himself 
short of money, sent for a picture-dealer and 
asked: 

‘‘What will you give for this picture ?” 

“Twenty francs.” 

“You must be joking. Twenty francs! I 
have not reached the starvation point yet, I 
can tell you.”’ 

The dealer coolly replied: 

“Very well, I can wait.”— French Paper. 

A HEALTHFUL EXERCISE, —“ For out-door 
exercise,’ said a dealer in bicycles: ‘there is 
nothing to be compared with bicycle-riding. 
It develops and strengthens every muscle. in 
the body. Physicians all over the country 
warmly recommend it.” 

“ Yes,’ was the reply: “I suppose they do, 
and surgeons also.” — Good Cheer. 

“ T WOULDN’T worry about the cholera, dear,” 
said a wife to her husband: ‘it isn’t at all 
likely that it will reach this country.” 

“T don’t know about that,” he replied, ner- 
vously: “It*may break out at any moment, 
and we might have a frightful time. I—1 think 
I had better pay the back pew-rent, anyway.” 
—Good Cheer. 

A CHRONIC vagrant was up before the San 
Antonio Recorder a few days ago. 

“ Can’t you find work ?” asked the official. 

“T don’t want to find any work. I ama 
member of the laboring men’s club.”—- Galves- 
ton News. 


Why do you 





Physicians and 
Druggists Recommend 


BROWN’S 
MARic 





TTERS 


This medicine combines hn ple hae | by Vegetable Tenjes 
and is invaluable for Diseases to women, and all who le 
sedentary lives, It furiches peo Purifies the Blood, Stimu- 
lates the opPsite, Strengthens the Muscles and Nerves—in fact, 
thoroughly Invigorates. ears the complexion and makes 
the skin Seo. It does not blacken the teeth, cause headache, or 
produce constipation—all other [ron medicines do. 

The Genuine has above Trade Mark and crossed red lines on 

wrapper. TAKE NO OTHER. 





THE CELEBRATED 


& btwn OF 


ARE AT PRESENT THE MOST POPULAR 
AND PREFERRED BY LEADING ARTISTS. 
WAREROOMS: 

149, 151, 153, 155 East 14th Street, N. Y. 


SOHMER & CoO. 


CHICACO. ILL.: NO. 209 WABASH AVENUE. 





WALTHAM 
WATCHES. 


RICHEST Tom moynh' OF 
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7 LOWEST AND ONE PRICE ONLY. 
yt any kind, send stamp to A, 
Ww Dayton, Ohio, for large Illus LE ye! 1 
aS: Second-hand BICYCLES taken in exchange 
BICYCLES Repaired and Nickel Plated. 132 





Z 
wel of NEw_and SECOND-HAND MACHINES 
Send one, two, three or five dollars 
for a retail box, by express, of the best 
Candies in the Ww orld, put up i hand- 
some boxes. All strictly pure, Suitable 
for presents. Try it once. 





JAMESPYLES 





THE BEST 
Washing Compound 


EVER INVENTED. 
Sold by Grocers Everywhere. 








DUFFY'S 


PURE 
MALT 


WHISKEY, 





Pneumonia, 
Consumption, 
Dyspepsia and 
Wasting Diseases. 


Positively Relieved and Nature 
assistedin restoring Vital powers 


THIS WHISKEY SHOULD BE FOUND ON THE SIDEBOARD OF EVERY FAMILY 


IT IS ABSOLUTELY PURE. 


ENTIRELY FREE FROM FUSEL OIL. 


DO NOT BE DECEIVED.—Many Druggists and Grocers who do not have Duffy’s Pure 
Malt Whiskey in stock, attempt to palm off oncustomers, whiskey of theirown bottling, which 
being of an inferior grade and adulterated, pays them a larger profit. 


ASK FOR DUFFY’S PURE MALT WHISKEY, AND TAKE NO OTHER 
SOLD BY ALL FIRST-CLASS DRUCCISTS AND GROCERS. 
Price ONE DOLUAR Per Bottle. 


Send us your address and we will mail book containing valuable information. Sample Quart Bottles 
sent to any address in the United States (East of the Rocky Mountains), securely packed in plain 
case, Express charges prepaid on receipt of $1.25, or Six Bottles sent for GBG.OO 


DUFFY MALT WHISKEY CO., Baltimore, Md., U. S. A. 


SELLING AGENTS FOR NEW YORK, P. SOHERER & CO., 11 BARCLAY STREET. 
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For CLEANSING THE SxrN and Scalp of Birth Humors, for allay- 
ing Itching, Burning and Inflammation, for curing the first symp- 
toms of Eczema, Psoriasis, Milk Crust, Scall Head, Scrofula, and 
other inherit d skin and blood diseases, CuricurA, the great Skin 
Cure, and Cuticura Soap, an exquisite Skin Beautifier, externally, 


and CuticurA RESOLVENT, the new Blood Purifier, internally, are 
infallible, Absolutely pure. Sold everywhere. Price, Curicura, 
soc.; SOAP, 25c.; RESOLVENT, $1. PoTTeR DRUG AND CHEMICAL 
Co., Boston. 

a Send for ‘* How to Cure Skin Diseases.” 


METAL POISON! 


T am a coppersmith by trade, and the small parti- 
cles of brass and copper from filing got into sores on 
my arms and poisoned my whole system. Mercury 
administered brought on rheumatism, and I bécame 
a helpless invalid. 1 took two dozen bottles of Swift’s 
Specific. My legs, arms and hands are all right 
again. Rig them without pain. My restoration is 
due to S.S.S, Peter E, Love, 


Jan. 9, 1885. Augusta, Ga. 
ULCERS. 


For six or eight years I suffered with ulcers on 
my right leg. I was treated with lodide of Potas- 
sium and Mercury, and | became helpless. Six bottles 
of Swift’s Specific made a permanent cure. 

Feb, 28. 1885. M. D. Witson, Gainesville, Ga. 








Swift’: Specific is entirely vegetable. ‘Treatise on 
Blood and Skin Diseases mailed free 

‘THe Swirt ig te Drawer 3, Atlanta, Ga., 
or 159 W. 23d St., 


A SUMMER RESORT GUIDE 


Sent Free. Address, A. V. H. CARPENTER, General Pas- 
senger Agent, Milwaukee, Wisconsin, 145 


FASHIONABLE TAILORING. 


MODERATE PRICES. 


Every advantage that experience, skill and 
capital can secure we have. 


OUR NEW 
PLAIDS, CHECKS and DIAGONALS, 
FINEST ASSORTMENT IN THE CITY. 
SPLENDID LINE OF 


SPRING OVERCOATINGS. 


Spring Overcoats to order from $16.00 
Suits oe ws 20.00 








Panta = = si 5.00 
Samples and Solt-Pocgurement Rules Mailed on 
Pplication. 


NICOLL, ‘The Tailor,” 


139 to ioe Bowery, 
and 
Broadway «& Ninth Street, 


Opposite Stewart’s, 
NEW YORK. 





JOSEPH GILLOTT'S 


STEEL PENS 


SosoBr ALL DEALERS THRouGHour ne WORLO, 
GOLD MEDAL PARIS EXPO SITION-18738. 


RUPTURE 


boos and cured without the injury trusses inflict by Dr. J. A. 
SHERMAN’S method. Office, 251 Boadway, New York. His 
book, ah strong endorsements and photographic likenesses of 
bad cases before and after cure, mailed for ten cents. 


CONSUMPTION. 


I have a positive remedy for the above disease ; by its use eseené 
Cases of the worst kind and of re standing have been rt Indee 
8trong is my faith in its ore that I will send TWO BOTTLES FREE, 
together with a VALUABLE TREATISE on this disease, to any sufferer. 
Give Express and P. O. address. DR.T. A. SLOCUM, 181 Pearl St., N. Y¥. 














THE base-ball umpire now prepares 
Himself against disaster, 
And lays in quarts of arnica 
And yards of sticking-plaster. 
—Boston Courier. 


THE love and affection that exists between 
brothers frequently begins to exist when they 
are mere children, 

“Will ‘Tommy always be younger than I 
am ?”? asked a little Texas boy of his mother, 

“ Yes, sonny.” 

“That’s bully. Dll always be able to lick 
him and take his things away from him as long 
as he lives.”,— Zexas Siftings. 

“ Dip a woman ever clean up a rented house 
when she moved out of it ?” asks ‘Texas Siftings. 
And if she did, did another woman ever move 
in without declaring that the house was a “ per- 
fect mess,” and immediately proceed to give 
it another thorough cleaning? — Vorristown 
Ferald. 

A New York policeman has just been sen- 
tenced to imprisonment for life. People will 
now have the satisfaction of knowing where 
they can find him when they want him.—Bos- 
ton Transcript. 

SoME one wants to know how to hold a bee. 
We never saw any difficulty in that. It was 
always the ability to drop him which has puz- 
zled us. — Boston Post. 


Ir you have moved recently, you will know 
that the easier a chair, the harder it is to carry 
up four flights of stairs.—Drake’s Travelers 
Magazine. 

Ir is alleged that there is a messenger-boy in 
this city so slow that his shadow falls asleep 
while he is walking.— Boston Post.” 

THE days and nights now warmer grow, 
And barbers sing this song: 
‘*¢Man wants but little hair below, 


Nor wants that little long.” 
— Boston Courier. 





«« A better article it is impossible to get, sir; I have tried them 
all and unhesit atingly pronounce Dr. Bullss Cough Syrup superior 
toany.”” (Ext.) 





The Anglo-Swiss Condensed Milk, which is being advertised in 
this journal, has wont e highest encomiums from the most com- 
petent authorities as the best food made for infants and invalids. 
A treatise on this all important topic will be mailed, free of cost, 
to all applicants by the Anglo-Swiss Condensed ‘Milk Co. -» 86 
Hudson Street, New York City, or can be procured of drug- 
gists. 153 





APPOINTMENT OF SOLE AGENTS in all the principal 
towns of the world! For the exclusive wholesale sale of my 
specialties acknowledged without nval. Universal Metal Clean- 
ing Past: and “Brillantine’’ Powder for cleaning Meta's. Iam 
desirous of establishing a connection in all countries of the world 
with first-class wholesale houses, trading on their own account, 
and to whom I would eventually make over the exclusive whole- 
sale sale, each for a large district. Apply direct to me, but only 
if first-class references can be given. FRIIZ S SCHULZ, } “s 
Chemical Produce Manufactur. r, Leipzig, Germany. 1§2 


POSTAGE AND FULL PRICE 


WILL BE PAID FOR 


PUCK No. 371, 
(April 16th, 1884,) 


AT OFFICE OF PUCK, 
21—25 Warren St., N. Y. 








BAUS PIANOS 


In Use at the Grand Conservatory of Music 


PRICES LOW. TERMS EASY. 
WAREROOMS: 


26 WEST 28rd STREET, NEW YORK. 


swiss MILK FOOD 
SWISS 
For Children PAST Teething. 
Write us for testimonials of the medi- 
cal profession regarding it. 
ANGLO-SWISS CONDENSED MILK CO, 
P. 0. Box 3773, New-York. 


A. WEIDMANN & CO., 


Sos BROADWAY, 
Cor. Duane Street, NEW YORK. 


Importers and Manufacturers of 
TOYS, FIREWORKS, 

Masks, Gold and Silver Trimmings, Spangles and otbez 

Material for Costumes, ete. 
EDEN N MUSEE. __4S West 23d Street. 
Open from ill toll. Sundays from 
1to 11. — Wonderful Tableaux and Groups in Wax—Chamber of Horrors 
—Trip round the World in 600 Stereoscopic Views—Concerts in tle Winter 


Garden every afternoon and evening. Admission to all, 50 cents. Chil- 
dren, 25 cents. 


PEARLS -:. MOUTH. 





























Beauty and Fragrance 


Are communicated to the mouth by 


SOZODONT, 


which renders the teeth pearly white, the gums rosy, and 
the breath sweet, By those who have used it, wt is re- 
garded as an indispensable adjunct of the toilet. It tho- 
roughly removes tartar from the teeth without injuring 
the enamel, 120 


RUPTURE! 


. cured in 60 days by Dr. Horne's 
7 Electro-Magnetic Belt-Truss, combined. 
Guaranteed the only one in the world gene- 
rating a cont nuous £vectric and Magnetic 
Current. Scientific, Powerful, Durable, 
Comfortable and Effective in curing Rup- 
500 cured in 1883. Send for pamphlet. 









ture. Price Reduced 


ELECTRO-MAGNETIC TRUSS CO., 191 Wabash Ave., Chicago. 





New Editions of Puck No. 417, with double-page Cartoon, 
‘*CLEVELAND’S ENTRY INTO WASHINGTON, MARCH 4th, 1885,” 
and Puck No, 418, with double-page Supplement, 
‘*PRESIDENT CLEVELAND AND HIS CABINET,”’ 


have been printed. 


Puck No. 422, with double-page Supplement on 
GENERAL ULYSSES S. GRANT, 


is mot out of print. 


Copies of the above numbers can be had of all News-dealers, or will be mailed on receipt 


of price (Io cents), Address: 


OFFICE OF PUCK, 


21—25 Warren Street, N. Y. 
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Home Items. 


—‘* All your own fault 
If you remain sick when you can 
Get hop bitters that never—Faz/. 

The weakest woman, smallest chi:d, 
and sickest invalid can use hop bitters with 
safety and great good. 

Old men tottering around from Rheu- 
matism, kidney trouble or any weakness 
will be almost new by using hop bitters. 

My wife and daughter were made 
healthy by the use of hop bitters and I 
recommend them to my people —-Metho- 
dist Clergyman. 

Ask any good doctor if hop 

Bitters are not the best family medicine 

On earth. 

—Malarial fever, Ague and Biliousness, 
will leave every neighborhood as soon as 
hop bitters arrive. 

—My mother drove the paralysis and 
neuralga all out of her system with hop 
bitters.” Hil. Oswego Sun. 

—Keep the kidneys healthy with hop 
bitters and you need not fear sickness. 

—Ice water is rendered harmless and more refresh- 
ing and reviving with hop bitters in each draught. 

—The vigor of youth for the aged and infirm in 
hop bitters 


R. H. MACY & CO, 


14th Street, 6th Avenue and 13th Street. 
THE BEST 


UNLAUNDRIED 


SHIRT 


In this City at 


59c. 


EACH. MATERIAL, WORKMANSHIP, AND PERFEC- 
TION OF FIT UNSURPASSED. 





A MOST ELEGANT ASSORTMENT OF GEN- 
TLEMEN’S 


NECK WEAR 


AT LOWEST PRICES. 


R. H. MACY & CO. 
Moench) 


) 


Constable « K Co, 


SPRING AND SUMMER 
Furnishing Goods 


FOR GENTLEMEN. 








Latest Novelties in Paris, London and Domes- 
tic Neck wear, Dress Shirts, Collars and Cuffs, 
ready made or to order. Flannel and Cheviot 
Negligée and Traveling Shirts, Silk, Flannel and 
Cambric Night Robes and Pajamas, Tennis Jer- 
seys Boys’ Jersey Suits, Dressing Gowns, Iiome 
Jackets, Bath Wraps, Cloth, Silk and Linen Car- 
riage Robes, Racquet and Steamer Blanket 
Robes, etc. 


Broadway K 4 9th st. 


New York. 
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Numbers 9, 10, 26 and 371 of English Puck will be 
bought at this office at 10 cents per copy. 








A ’s the green Apple that kills little boys; 

B is the Barber and Boarding-house joys; 

C’s the spring Chicken and Clam in the Chowder; 

D is the Dude and the Dynamite powder; 

E is the Editor killing a poet; 

F is the Foot, as Chicago girls show it; 

G ’s empty Gun, Goat and Gas-meter utter; 

H is the Hash and the Hair in the butter; 

I is the Iceman, of course, and Ice-cream; 

J is the Jersey mosquito supreme; 

K is the kick of the mule when he ’s mad; 

L is the Lover that ’s bounced by the dad; 

M is May Moving and Mother-in-law; 

N ’s the Niagara hackman’s big maw; 

O ’s the One Oyster in church stews so thin; 

P ’s Picnic, Plumber, Pie, Poet and Pin; 

Q is the question that ’s popped by us all; 

R is the Roller Rink—newest of all; 

S is the Stove-pipe, and Short-cake so murky; 

T is the Tramp and the Thanksgiving Turkey; 

U ’s the Umbrella, that ’s Used-up and lent; 

V is the Verses to newspapers sent; 

W is Watermelon immense; 

X is the small Easter bonnet’s ’Xpense; 

Y is the leap-Year, that tickles men folks; 

Z is the Zany who ‘* chestnuts ” these jokes. 
—H. C. Dodge, in Detroit Free Press. 


THE troubles at Colon should be brought to 
a full stop.—Boston Transcript. 

THERE is as good Fish in the Ludlow Street 
Jail as ever was caught.— Chicago Current. - 

A kiss is said to be sweet, not because it 
contains saccharine matter, but because a man 
doesn’t know what else to call it when he feels 
the effect traveling through his system on a 
lightning express with no stop-over check. It 
is safe to assume that a man who attempts to 
describe a kiss never had one; men who have 
had kisses (not smacks) don’t want to talk; 
they just want to think and dream and die with 
their boots on. So we have been told.— Zexas 
Paper. 





The President’s Firm Grip on Health. 

I was struck with a well-known Democratic Congress- 
man’s talk, says a ‘Washington correspondent to his home 
paper. ‘He called at the White House to pay his re- 
spects, and while there observed to the President that he 
was the very picture of perfect health. ‘* Yes,” was the 
reply, ‘despite the tremendous strain and incessant 
worry of listening to clamorous office-seekers, I believe 
there is no man in the United States who enjoys better 
health than I do.” ‘I attribute this to three things,” 
said the narrator; ‘first, he takes plenty of out-door 
exercise; second, he rises early and retires early; and 
third, I believe he fortifies his system by a dose of Dur- 
Fy’s PuRE MALT WHISKEY whenever it requires a tonic. 
He probably owes as much to the last as to the other two 
causes. Always found at any first-class druggist’s or 
grocer’s, at one dollar per bottle.” 





lcd 


NIEDER SELTERS WATER 


(The Original German Selters). 





Recommended by the leading European medical authorities for 
its purity. 
UNEQUALLED AS A TABLE WATER 
3eware of Imitations. 
AW TSO nN FS OBO TS, 
51 Warren Street, 
Sole Agent Jor the United States 


MANHATTAN BEACH. 


MANHATTAN BEACH HOTEL will open for guests May 27, 
and ORIENTAL HOTEL June 20 

The NEW BOULEVARD to Oriental Hotel is being mica |- 
mized with blue limestone and will be in good condition at open- 
ing of season; stabling for 150 horses; new MUSIC AMPH!- 
THEATRE is being erected at a cost of $25,000; GILMO“E’S 
BAND, sixty-five PIECES, will furnish music for the season 
Applicat‘on for rooms can be made at 115 Broadway, room 35, or 
to ‘I’. F, SILLECK, Murray Hill Hotel. iz 

158 H. McKINNIE, 





Manager 





STATUE OF 
“Liberty Enlightening the World.” 


The Committee in charge of the con:truc- 
tion of the base and pedestal for the recent on 
of this great work, in order to raise 
funds for its completion, have pre- 
pared a miniature Statuette s¢x gnuches tn 





Acight, — the Statue Bronzed; Pedestal 
Nickel-silvered,— which they are now de- 
livering to subscribers throughout the United 
Sta*es at One Dollar Each. 

This attractive souvenr and Mantel! or 


Desk ornament is a "i hon Jac-simile of the 
model furnished by the artist. 
The Statuette in same metal frvelne tr hes 
high, at Five Dollars Each, delivered. 
Address, with remittance, 
RICHARD BUTLER, Secretary, 
American Committee of the 
Statue of Liberty, 155 


33 Mercer Street, New York. 











X M 


BITT 





An excellent appetizing tonic of exquisite flavor, now used over the 
whole world, cures Dyspepsia, Diarrhea, Fever and Ague, and all 
disorders of the Digestive Organs. A few drops impart a delicious fla- 
vor to a glass ofchampagne, and to all summer drinks. Trv tt, and 


beware of counterfeits. Ask your Greer or druggist for the genuine 
article, manufactured by DR. J. G. B. SIEGERT & SONS. 


J. W. WUPPERMANN, SOLE AGENT. 
51 BROADWAY. N, ¥. 








Over 22,000 Nowin Use. Write for Catalogue. 
WAREROOMS, 3 W. lI4th ST., N. Y. 
Do Your 
fe] 


= Printing Press Sows” 


Card & Label Press $3. Larger sizes $5 to $75. For 
old or young. Everything easy, printed directions. 
Send 2 stamps for Catalogue of Presses, Type, Cards, 
&c., to the factory, Ketsey & Co., Meriden, Conn. 


TAPE WORM. 


INFALLIBLY CURED with two spoons of medicine in two or 
three hours. For particulars address with stsmp to 
H. EICKHORN, No. 6 St. Mark’s Place. New York. 















Puck’s ALMANAC for 1878, 15 cents. , 

Puck’s ANNUAL for 1880, 1881, 1882, 1883, 1884 and 
1885, 25 cents per copy. 

PucK ON WHEELS, No. 1, 1880, No. 3, 1882, No. 4, 
1883, and No. 5, 1884, 25 cents per copy. 

PICKINGS FROM PUCK, 

(First Crop, Twelfth Edition,) 25 cents. 

Pucxk’s CAMPAIGN SERIES, 1884, $3.75; by mail, $4.25. 


All of the above publications are still in print and 
will be mailed upon receipt of price. Address 
OFFICE OF PUCK, 
Nos. 23—25 Warren Street, New York. 





S'IMPROVED ROOT BLER. 
Packages, 25c. Makes 5 gallons of a delicious, 


sparkling and wholesome heverage. So.d by all 
druggists, or sent by mail on receipt of 25c. C. E. HIKES, 
48 N. Del. Ave., Phila., Pa. 144 


BOKER'S BITTERS 


The Oldest and Best of all 
STOMACH BITTERS, 
AND AS FINE A CORDIAL AS EVER MADE, 
To be had in Quarts and Pints. 
L. FUNKE, JR., Sole Manufacturer and Proprietor. 
78 John Street, New York. 


PROSPECT BREWERY, 


Cor. Eleventh and Oxford Sts., 


PHILADELPHIA, PA. 
The highly celebrated 


BUDWEIS LAGER BEER 


from this Brewery is particularly adapted to Export in Barrels 1s 
well as in Bottles. Its keeping qualities are unsurpassed. We aiso 
recommend our 


HERCULES MALT WINE 


as the purest, most wholesome, and cieapest Extract of Mait in 
existence. 
POSTAGE AND FULL PRICE 
WILL BE PAID FOR 
PUCK No. 371, (APRIL 197TH, 1884,) 


at Office of Puck, 21—25 Warren St., N.Y. 
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A POLITICAL PARALLEL. 
When Robert Fulton made his First Trip on his Newly 








MAYER, MERKEL & OTTMANN. LITH. 21- 25 WARREN ST NY 


Invented Steamboat, the Wiseacres of the Day Predicted that it would be a Failure. 
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